CHAPTER  IV.
CAVALRY  ON THE  MARCH.
the day came for us to begin our march, the sun shone and the towns-people wished us good r luck with their good-bye.
The length of each day's march varied according to the streams on which we relied for wrater, or the arrival of the boat. The steamer that carried the forage for the horses and the supplies for the command was tied up to the river-bank every night, as near to us as was possible. The laundresses and ladies of the regiment were on board, except the general's sister, Margaret, who made her first march with her husband, riding all the way on horseback. As usual, I rode beside the general. Our first few days were pleasant, and we began at once to enjoy the plover. The land was so covered with them that the hunters shot them with all sorts of arms. We counted eighty birds in the gunny-sack that three of the soldiers brought in. Fortunately there were several shot-guns in the possession of our family, and the little things, therefore, were not torn to pieces, but could be broiled over the coals of the camp-fire. They were so plump that their legs were like tiny points coming from beneath the rounded outline that swept the grass as they walked. No butter was needed in cooking them, for.»;f«*» ?.«»»n put me into a punl htitnor. Next dny 1 \V',tn r;illr»l to fhe hlepn, and found lliiii INtllyV owner had flihi'itvrrrti thai \vr had H dour. He naid an ofTdinnil fc* H*»w d'vef" and ptwntrd it j*eju»tj-nlTfrin^, a«M5iijtj» ** My \vifr fi'Iln iiji* that, I wu« hardly In u r*otiiliii*»n tc> deliver ;t femprnutfi* lerlure yetiti*r<lay, AH whut nho inivii in nhvayii true, I brift# itiy u|>ol«^it*H.^ I lam carried tn !li«v hnmjM'r, and though I tirgtfd our ^ui'ht to rt'HHiiii, he did imt MHMii fjuitti at efinn and drovu IIWHV.
